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R andolph E. Hughes passed away on Tuesday, April 3, 2012 in

Hurlock, MD. He was 66.

Funeral service will be at Full Gospel Church of God, Hurlock, MD at 1:00 p.m, Tuesday, April 10.

Viewing Monday from 6-8 p.m. at Framptom Funeral Home, P.A., Federalsburg. Interment will
follow at J.R. Briscoe Memorial Cemetery, Cambridge.
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Service

Coppins A.M.E. Church Cemetery

Jonestown Road, Preston MD
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Tuesday, April 10, 2012
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AT Arthur Turner posted:

my name is arthur turner and I had the pleasure of being friiends & coworker with randolph AKA

hurlok at allen family foods from 95 to 99 he was the life of the party I will miss him any family

member that would like to share these memories i have of my friend randolph feel free to call me

702-741-0350 ART RIP my friend

July 14 at 9:45 PM

Anonymous posted:

When Great Trees Fall,rocks on distant hills shudder,lions hunker downin tall grasses,and even

elephantslumber after safety.When great trees fallin forests,small things recoil into silence,their

senseseroded beyond fear.When great souls die,the air around us becomeslight, rare, sterile.We

breathe, briefly.Our eyes, briefly,see witha hurtful clarity.Our memory, suddenly

sharpened,examines,gnaws on kind wordsunsaid,promised walksnever taken.Great souls die andour

reality, bound tothem, takes leave of us.Our souls,dependent upon theirnurture,now shrink,

wizened.Our minds, formedand informed by theirradiance,fall away.We are not so much maddenedas

reduced to the unutterable ignoranceof dark, coldcaves.And when great souls die,after a period

peace blooms,slowly and alwaysirregularly. Spaces fillwith a kind ofsoothing electric vibration.Our

senses, restored, neverto be the same, whisper to us.They existed. They existed.We can be. Be and

bebetter. For they existed.-Maya AngelouI love you, Lamonte and Family##imported-begin##Rodney

L Hughes Sr##imported-end##

April 9 at 4:51 AM
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Memories only last if you share them
Join us in honoring Randolph by contributing to a collection of shared memories.
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